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La, Doeft grantmee hedgehog.then God grant mee too 
Thou maieft beedamned fort har wicked deedes 
Oh hewaTgentle, milde , and vertüous. 

Glo. The fitter for the Kirigof Heatreh that- hath him> 
La. Hee is in Heauen, • whercthou fihalt neuer come* 
«y/e.Let bim thankemee that holpe to fend him thithcr, 
For he was fittcr; for that pl ace theri'Ea rth • 

La. r And< thou . vnfitforany place but Heil. 
qio. Yes one place eHs,if you will heare mee name it. 
La. SomeDungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamb.r. 

La. J11 reftbetide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. S© wild it Maddam'till I liewith you. 

La. I hope to. 

Glo. I knovv fo , butgentle Lady slme, 

To leaue this kind incounter of your wits. 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode •• 

Ts.not the cauferofthe time-letfë dcatiis. 

Of thefe Plantagenets, Htm-y m&Edward. 

As blamefull as the executioher l 
La. Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffieft. 
qio . Your beauty was the caufe ofthat efteói. 

Your beauty which did haunt mee in my fleepe, 

To vndertake thé deatfrof-alt' the world, 

So I might reft thathoure in your fvveete bofome. 

La. If I thought that, I teil thee homicide, 

Thefenailes Ihould rend that beauty fromtheircheekes. 
Glo. Thefe eyes coiild. neuer endure fweet beauties wraek, 
You fiiould not blemifh them if I ftood by : 

As all the world is clcared by theSunne, 

So I b\t that, it is my day, mylife.- 
La. Élacke nightouerfhade thy day,and death thylifc. 
Glo.Cmib not thy felfe faire creature,thbu art both. 
La. I would I w.ere to bee reuenged on thee, 

Glo.lt is a quarrell moft vnnatutalJ, 
fo be reuenged on him that loueth you- 
La. It is a quarrell iuft and reafonable, 

T© bee reuenged on him that ïlew my Husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband., 

Did it to hdpe thee to a becter hu sband. 
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of Richard the Third. 

La. His betterdothnotbreath\^óntheEarth # ' 
Glo.Go too,he liues that loues you betterthen tic couid 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet, 

La. Why what was hee ? 

glo, The felfe fame name butioneófbètter nature. • 

La. Where is hee ? • ; 

Glo. Heere. . Sheetyittesdthom. 

Why doeft fpit at him ? 

La. Would it weremortallpoyfon forthy fake* 

' Glo. Neuer camepoyfonfromlofweecea place- 
La. Neuer hungpoyfonona/oulerToade* 

Out ol my fight thou doft itifeft my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fwecte Lady haue infe&ed mine. 

La. Would they wereBafiliskes toftrike thee dead. 
Glo- I would they were,thatT might die-atonce, 

For now thcy kill me with a liuing death. , ; 

Thofc eyes of thine, Trom mine haue dra wne fait teares, 
Shamea their afpecTwith ftore of childifh drops, 

I neuerfued to fnnds nor enemy, 

My tonguecould neuer learne fweete fmoothing wbrds. 
But now thy beauty is propofde my fee y 
Myproudheart fues andprompts my tongue to Ipeake., 
Teach not my Ups fuch Icorne/or they were made 
For kifiing Lady not for.fuch. contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgine, 

Loe here I lend thee this Iharp poynted fword, 

Which ifyoupleafetohide in this true bolbme. 

And let the fouleforth that adorneth thee ï 
I lay itnaked tothy deadlyftroake ; 

And humbly beg the death vpon my Knees. 

Nay,doenot pawfe.twas'J that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now dilpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry^ 

Buttwas thy hcauenly face that fet me on : Heere {he Iets 
Take vp thy fword ag<aine,or take vp me. fall the StoorA 

La. Arife diffemfeler , though Iwifhthy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/c.Then bid me killmy felfe,and I will doe it. 

La. I hauealready. 
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